confer with Windham, returning after dark. Next
morning the troops hegan the crossing, supported
by artillery massed on the river bank, and before
the day was out the line of communication dcwn
country was secure. It was saddening for the women
who only asked for peace and safety, to hear the din
of war again so soon.
At three in the afternoon the convoy began to
cross, and it was nine o'clock on the following
evening before Inglis brought the rearguard over.
The women were thrown into alarm by a burst of
musketry from the entrenchment, but the crossing
was made in safety in spite of the enemy's desultory
cannonade and their attempts to burn the bridge
with flaming rafts. Mrs So_ppitt's baby was born in a
buggy on the way over, under the care of Dr
Brydon, the Afghan survivor. Cawnpore looked
sinister in the moonlight with its ruined bungalows
and fallen or shattered trees.
The next few days were spent in expediting the
removal of the convoy to Allahabad, for Sir Colin
was burning to see the last of the non-combatants
and to take the offensive against Tantia Topi, who
was still in possession of the town. The stores of
clothing that had been prepared for the comfort of
the refugees had been burnt by the rebels, but the
families made themselves as comfortable as they
could in tents or barracks. The children enjoyed the
pleasant weather, playing with their dolls, or the
knotted handkerchiefs that passed for dolls, or such
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